32            THE TALE  OF  BEOWULF

In our youth-days, that we out onto the Spearman
Our  lives  would  adventure;   and   e'en  so  we

wrought it.
We had a sword naked, when on the sound row'd

we,                                                                539

Hard in hand, as we twain against the whale-fishes
Had mind to be warding us.    No whit from me
In the waves of the sea-flood afar might he float
The hastier in holm, nor would I from him hie me.
Then we two together, we were in the sea
For a five nights, till us twain the flood drave

asunder,
The weltering of waves.    Then the coldest of

weathers
In the dusking of night and the wind from the

northward
Battle-grim turn'd against us, rough grown were

the billows.

Of the mere-fishes then was the mood all up-
stirred ;

There me 'gainst the loathly the body-sark mine,
The hard and the hand-lock'd, was framing me

help,                                                              55i

My battle-rail braided, it lay on my breast
Gear'd graithly with gold.    But me to the ground

tugg'd
A foe and fiend-scather; fast he had me in hold